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Sweat 


Slim's, San Francisco, 1993 


It was fucking hot inside the venue. | stood in the wings on the side of the stage for most of the show. | 
missed the first couple songs because me and a roadie - | think his name was Bucky or Bobby or Benny, 
something like that - were in the bathroom, doing a couple lines of coke. Bucky or Bobby or Benny had some 
good shit. It was just seeping into my veins when he decided to suck me off. | was pinned against the door while 
he had all of me down his throat. A pretty miraculous feat. There was only one other guy that could do that 
so well. After that, | stood and watched Stoney and the other guys go fucking hard for almost two hours. | 


was sweating bullets just watching them. 


Stone was wearing those fucking purple velvet shorts he practically lived in these days. In fact, the only time 
he wasn't wearing them was when | had ripped them off so that | could fuck him. 


At the end of their set, after he handed off his guitar, Stone stepped up to me and took the bottle of beer 
out of my hand. He tipped his head back to chug it and all | could see was the sweat running down his long 


neck. 


| licked my lips and wrapped an arm around his skinny body, pulling him closer. With a low growl, | ran my 


tongue over his Adam's apple. "Fucking want you." 


| heard him gasp as he pulled the bottle away from his lips. "Lets go. We can be back to the hotel in just a 
little while." 


"No. Now," | grunted and ripped at this throat 

"Jerry, we can be back to the hotel in like half an hour" 

"Can't wait that long" | took his hand and pulled him toward that same bathroom. 
"Classy," Stone mumbled but slipped into the little room in front of me, anyway. 


Bucky or .whatever the fuck his name was caught my eye and smirked, nodding at me, just before | ducked in 
and closed the door. 


Once | turned the lock, | looked at Stone, humming and licking my lips. "You fucking taste so good. | need to lick 
every drop of sweat off of you." | inhaled deeply, catching his musky scent, as | stepped closer. 


He was looking at me a bit uneasily as he reached back with both hands and gripped the vanity behind him. 


"Jer, did you take um, are you on something?" 

"Fucking drunk on you, baby." | murmured before | grabbed him by the hips and pressed my groin against him, 
grinding my hard dick into his crotch. | licked his neck again, lapping up the drops of sweat behind his ear. My 
hands found the hem of that damn tent he was wearing as a shirt. Stepping back, | yanked it up. 

Stone had no choice but to raise his arms and let me take it off him. | threw it down to the floor and then 
dragged my tongue over his chest. His hands didn't return to the vanity, | noted. Instead, they were now 
entangled in my hair. 

"Fuck, Jerry." 

"Oh, yeah. We're gonna fuck," | growled in his ear. 

He shuddered when | licked my way across his shoulder. Stone gasped when | took his arm and lifted it, burying 
my face in his sweaty, smelly armpit. God, the way he smelled My knees almost buckled. It drove me fucking 
insane. | pressed my nose to his wet hair and groaned. When | started to lick it, he laughed and twitched. | 
shoved my hand into his the front of his shorts and gripped his dick. 

"Jerry! Fucking oh, god!" 


When | was done with his armpit, | started to move lower, down his side, to his stomach. | sunk down to my 


knees and glanced up at his dazed face before | lapped and sucked the sweat from the pubic hair beneath his 
navel. Before | pushed those velvet shorts down, | pressed my face into them, inhaling the odor and rubbing 
my lips and nose along the length of his cock Slowly, teasing him, | slipped my fingers into the waistband and 
pulled the shorts down. "You smell so goddamn good" 


One of his hands landed limply on my head as | licked up the sweat from his groin. And, as | sealed my lips 
around his cock, | heard, "Oh, fuck. Yes, Jerry, suck it" 


While | sucked him, | had to open my jeans and take my own dick out. The way he tasted was getting me so 
fucking turned on. When | let his cock slide out of my mouth, Stone looked down at me. | bent my head lower, 
keeping my stare on him, and sucked one of his balls into my mouth, flicking my tongue against it, tasting the 
salty, musky sweat. It made my head swim and my dick throb. 


"Jesus, Jerry." 


| had to lean back when he lifted a leg out of his shorts. But when he spread his legs wider, Stone also grabbed 
my head and pulled back into his crotch. | lapped at and sucked his other ball into my mouth, getting more and 


more intoxicated on him. "Turn around," | commanded in a hoarse rasp. 


It took him a moment but Stone kicked his shorts off completely and then turned around. He leaned his hands 
against the vanity and pushed his ass out. He looked over his shoulder and grinned. "Lick that ass. Lick up all 


my sweat and then fuck me." 


| took him by his hips and pulled him back a bit as | rose up on my knees and gave his ass cheek a long, wet 
lick. | made quick work of licking both cheeks and the small of his back before | spread him open and pressed 
my nose and mouth against him, using my tongue to lick his hole before | pressed my parted lips to it and 

sucked. Using my thumbs in his crack, | spread him wider and nipped and bit at the soft pink skin around his 


entrance. 


Stone was squirming and mewling a lot while | was taking great pleasure, absolutely losing myself in his delicious 


scent. He sighed my name and pressed back against my face. "Need your dick. Put your fucking dick in me." 


As | stood up, | pushed my jeans down a little more. | reached one hand to Stone's chin and turned his head, 
offering him my open mouth. He eagerly kissed me, moaning into my mouth as he lapped at my tongue. When | 


pulled away, he whimpered until | gave him my finger to suck on 
"Get it good and wet, baby. Its going deep in your ass." 


| fingered him, finding his sweet spot and nearly making him come. God, the sounds he was making and the way 
he writhed and begged for my cock nearly made me come, too. But | teased him some more, just to hear him 
moan and whine before | replaced my finger with my spit-covered dick, sliding it into him nice and slow. That 
didn't last long, though, and neither did |. | was licking and biting the back of his neck as | plowed him deep and 
hard. 


"Come in me," Stone gasped loudly with each deep thrust. "Jerry, fucking come inside of me." 

"Jesus, fuck, Stone." 

He was jerking himself off and screamed through his gritted teeth when he came all over the sink 

| felt him tighten around my dick so | bit down on the side of his neck and growled, shoving myself deep with 
one last thrust. | bit hard as | emptied my balls into him. Panting hard, | collapsed against his back. As | opened 


my eyes, | saw a few new drops of sweat dotting his skin. Much gentler now, | licked them up, giving him soft, 


tender kisses. 


"Jerry," Stone whispered my name as he slowly turned around, His sweet, gentle smile melted my heart and he 


kissed my lips. "That was amazing." 


"Mmm, amazing," | repeated as | closed my eyes and lay my head on his shoulder. "I'm addicted to the way you 


smell.” 


